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throwing his head back, "my dear Lachaume, you have no right to
leave this man in the state of wretchedness in which he now is, reduced
to reading the advertisement-columns in a newspaper that was once
his own property. It's monstrous! I am quite aware that he has com-
mitted every sort of folly, but that doesn't alter the fact that, if he had
not created this business, you would not be here at this moment; I
mean you and others. Well! I think in one form or another the busi-
ness should, I don't say pay him a fortune, but at least ensure him
enough to finish his life in comparatively decent circumstances, allow
him to buy a couple of shirts and take a taxi. Schoudler has been part
of the life of Paris, and for a very long time. When I think of the
receptions he used to give, the projects and ideas that used to revolve
round him, all the people to whom he, directly or indirectly, gave a
start..."

He drew breath.

"It's perhaps not very clever of me to talk like this," he added, "but
I can't help remembering, my dear Lachaume, that your first article
appeared in this paper, and that it was I, I believe, who got you com-
missioned to do it."

Simon was too clever, and too sure of himself these days, to show
annoyance at a reminder of this kind. On the contrary, he extended
his hands towards Lartois and cried: "But of course I remember! The
death of Jean de La Monnerie; and the words he used to designate you
as his successor in the Academy. Do you know, I've always kept your
letter of the following day in which you told me that you had put my
name forward to write that article? It is to you, my dear friend, that
I owe everything that has happened to me since. Yes, indeed! But I
did not know, I assure you," he went on, "the details of Schoudler's
situation. Thank you so much for telling me; I'll look into the matter
at once and see what can be done ... My dear and illustrious friend,"
said Simon, as he showed the Academician out, " I have a feeling that
the star of a Grand Officer is in prospect for you. Nothing's decided;
all the same, I have a feeling that perhaps in the honours list of the
I4thjuly...;'

And Lartois} who had arrived thinking: "That Lachaume is really a
little swine; I'll give him the edge of my tongue!" left saying: "At
bottom he's not a bad fellow at all!"

Simon Lachaume did not fail at the Echo's next board meeting to
inform the board of Schoudler's position and express a wish, as if it
were his own idea, that something should be done about it. Everyone
was touched by his generous concern.

The result was a letter in which the Echo du Matin offered Noel
Schoudler a monthly salary of nine thousand francs (nearly equivalent
to the salary of a chief editor) as technical adviser to the financial
column. It was made quite clear that any suggestions or criticisms he
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